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^ Specimen of 


II. 


rfW in h mudr dUCkS We m!glU dabble 

0f C 'b'k)od We m ' £ht PUy ti!1 ‘ C ended in 
So foul and fo fierce are their natures, 
but Sernas and William, and fuch pretty 
names, 1 

Should be cleanly and harmlefs as doves, 
or as Jambs, ’ 

Thole lovely fweet innocent creatures 


nr. 


Not a thing that we do, nor a word that 
we fay, 

Should hinder another in jelling orplayj 
For he’s hill in earnefl: that’s hurt : 

How rude are the boys that throwpebbles 
and mire ! 

There’s none but a madman will fling 
about Are, 

And tell yon, K Tis all but in /fort. 


jdo r ax Songs. 
HI. the ROSE 


59 


tT OWf«ri» the Rofe? what a beau- 
H tifol flow’r ? 

r nt iloxy oUpriUni M»y ; c , . 

Jtthe leaves are beginning to fade man 

And they wither and die in a day. 

II. 

, y £t the Rofe has one pow’rful virtue to 

boaft, , - T4 

Above all the flow’rs of tne he.d ; 

1 When its leaves are all dead, ana ne co^ 

lours are loft, . ... . 

>w fweet a perfume it will yield . 


Still hot 


III. 


$o frail is the youth and the beauty of man, 
Tho’ they bloom and look gay like tne 

Rofe ; , 

But all our fond care to preierve them is 


vain; 

Time kills them as fall as he goes-, 
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